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eonfidont nlsa that  the vodkow Ehe

had not slnee henrd from het wod due

to Marridew's intervantlon,

YT omuntn't  tell offien
Parmenter, bt we hnve
at the Yaply Dinliértons  sont

georeld, Mies
thalr records
10

It
us” and hie went on Lo daserie the

unoMofal system of  detective work,
Pinkerton's, favared In  the  United
Btaten, iy

IL wns o sufiielent confirmation af
tha truth, of ma's  atontementiand
wiien Jack rof@on the following dny
Ofive told him ' thnt hnil oceurred.

But i Wwos peeptical.  "OF coutsae
there nrn epuch ganes, Ollve) hut our
eystem g 8o muel lettor thin thatof
the Bintes that they don't do much
hore. That selel miel hitve leen i@ bit
hystericnl after her farrow escape, and
B8 for whnt ahie hingg nbout the Far-
algh Ofeet—Tie shools his hend wifit o
Sonfident smile—"1et ‘cm try :

"Ryl the rest of e newsJoc

"o yau heifeve (L7 p 5

“Lam pure Selma Hammond 'w
Sere.' :

“Then It prover ona thing. You
mustn't attempt to fght sucl peonlé
pingle-handed, and thit meansg!'— He
lmlr-} with a glanee and @« smile,

o1 dknow owlint you menn, of enurse.t

SANL ronds  fend Lo Rome, dearlie.
You'd hetler marry me'

But she shook her head,  No, Jaclk,
Kot yol, If ever. ['feel that I am go-
Ing to find out averything: and when
Py done (& we'll gée about that, Not
befare.”

“What adamant!’ he laughed. T
shall never censpe Lo pester voll, and
Fou'll Have to yield in the end Ha you
may as well dn (L at once, Bedldes,
havae you thaught of this? Suppising
all thiz girl told you Ie true; mupposing
this Merrlidew is the canfounded conn-
Arcl she deseribes, nnd supposing agaln
that yot wére to be successful In bring-
inge him to book; 1 eay, supposing all
thile—and It's a pretty big supposition—
how would 1t disprove that marringe
&t Shefflold?!

“Of course, T don't see that yet
agrocd Olive, readlly. “But (t will come
out of (i, Jack. I am as sure of that
i I um thnt—that—"

“That 1 love yvou?' he put in, taking
her hand., |
“Yex! ghn nadded, hrightly; “as sure
ag I am of that' :
“Thaon If vou are so dend sure, what's
the need ot walting?" I

“All ronds lead to Ttome, as you sald,
don’t they? But I'm nol so sure of it
as to risk your future on {t, my dear
and _most Impatient Jack.™

“Yea, I am Impatient” he roplled,
gpeaking with unusual m‘r]uuaress.
“and I'll tell you the reason. [ ran't

bear the ldea of yvour heing alone here
and taking on this big uphill fNght
agninst thesa people. Your terribla

exparience at Sheflleld has T.l!nrnus:hl)-'].
It shows to what fear- |
lengths thesk peoples are ready to|

frightened me.
Tul
go, and, frankly, I am afrald—yes, hor-
ribly afrald—that they wlll go on
echeming and plotting against you nn-
til they aueceed. I can’t sleep at night
when tha thoughts® (nke hold of me.
I wouldn't care so much If you werae
in some place of mafety—say, with Mr.
Casement or Mrs, Taunton—where you
could ba properly protected and would
have plenty of people abhout ¥ou, g0
that these brutes couldn’t get at you.
But here ajone vou seem to he at thelr
merey, Oh, Dlive, do put that pride of
yours away and let ug get married!™

“All roads atill leadlng—"

“Don't joka about it, Ollve,
makes ma wretched,” heldeclared,
nestly.

“I won't jest, Jack. But what you
msk is really impossibie. T have pat
my hand to the work, and T will never
give in. I am' my father's child in that
at any rate. If I had to choose now
between the risk of even such a death
ng that which threatened me on the
rallway and abandoning this work, I
would not falter a moment. I declared
10 ¥ou on mygshonor I would rather
die than give in.,”

She spoke with such intense earnest-
ness that ha was ellanced, and for a
moment nothing mors was sald.

“BHut [f you lay ro much stress on
my leaving here, I will see what I can
do. Return to Mr. Casement's house is
put of the questlon, because I can do
nothing In such a place as Frampton,
ripecially at a time when I have just
made such a discovery. But If you
like we will go and see Mrs, Taunton,
and {f I find that I can carry on the
work while at her house, and she stlll
wighes to have me, T will go to har"

“I wish to heaven you would, 1

it
enr-

know she'll do everything In her power |

to heip you. She hans sald so dozens
of times to me. She did yvesterday, in-
ceed, Bhe wwus at the Forelgn Office.
Bhe was curlous to see.tha place, and
I showed her around.

“Then let us go and sea her to-day,"”
said Olive, promptly.

And with that thoy started, llttle
dreaming of all that such a proposal
must mean,

CHAPTER XVI.
Spirited Awwny.

“¥ou say Mrs. Taunton was at the
Ferelgn Office vesterday, Jack?!' asked
Ollve, as they were driving to Mayfalr.
“What took her there?'

“She (8 a woman and an American,
and having heard that It was difficult
to getl to see ¥he place, she was curl-
ous. That's all.  But shae ceriainly has
a way with her, #he actually got

- around the chief himself, and they had
A lang chal; 3y Qi nenrly - stood on
end ‘at' the way she drew him out of
his shell," -

“Is he so0 formidable then?”

“He isn't exactly what you'd call a
soclable chap" he replled, with o dry
Inugh.  “But she got him on to the
subject of tlie White 'House and Amoer-
iean politice—ele knows the Presiden
m?d . lot of the other Liz guns in
Eaahir;gltont—n'rm I belleve the 'old phap

vas  Elag o have ¢ chines o
et i nee to hear
a guestlon herg
about outr methods—well i
the band," - et h-mt

“She s certainly ‘a cleved woman,

._Bnmewhnt extravagant pralse,
“Clever! I should say so.  Why,
got to know more mbout the u"u,k].

the place how we do things, and wﬁf' ;
; Lkl it
an! I'1

Wwe store papers. and s0 o on, inoa 2
iminttes, than T know when l:"h“?)
hean therp as manpy months. An‘{T'_'_l 1t

Bho jturned round and laughed af u'li_ri

old-fashloncil  whays, ad sl called
them, and doseribed: how things were
botter done In  Washington. She lai
cabout the brightest woman I cver
met.” A +

"Is  she?  was the dryly’ apuken!
‘reply. ! !

YHulle!" erlad “Jgelk, with o laugh.
I meant the br 'J}?'taut J\.i’nerlcnn.'u\go-
man, you know, ", -

‘T am  Amervican, too, Jack," snld
Ollva qulietly. \ Vi

SEoetve dtup! he sald with-an ex-
aggarated all of rosignation; and at
that they both laughed; and vary goon
afterward thg cab drew up at Mre,
raunton's, 2 - ¥

The widow ~was dellghted to see
olive, and klssed her and made much
ot her, and then kKlssed her agaln ax
goon Ag:she heard:thars wag n chance
of Ollve golngikoidtay with her,©

Tea was served;sand after It Mra
Taunton spid: #Now, R{Eéins to send

ou away, My, Fenwlekisand Ollve apd

_.may-.-'\f enll you Ollye?m= i

Moertainlytte ]

‘too,

{ est fellow

And the way she shot in |
and u questloy there |

. D. wad goin' around loaded up
agreed Ollve, not quite relishing j“ck-,,:

| specd Mmit in. acenirin'
she| singin':

Ttifty-elght millyon days. Call th®

sthat you

(uWell. then, ¥ou and I will have

cozy chat together and get' to know
une wnother as friends should.  Won't
that be nfeg?! :

Ilee ¢harm of manner was [rresisti-
ble.  Ollva’ found her oss seemingly
fresh and: natural and freo from svery
Aort of prelénde ns though sha were
18 poor as Olive heraself.

I golng to bogin Ly telling you
something - about myself)  whe sald
with n pleagant laugh, "L hbhven't al-
wayy heen [lko this, you know,
to Work pretty hard when 1 left col-
lege—I'm:  from ‘I°rigco, you-  know,
Dear. old  delightful,  wicked  “Frisco,
The hewven ‘of the rich
my dear, but the hell of the
There's more goodness and
In that one lovely: horrible,place than
ean he found In @any one spot an the
entth)!” and thon'she rattled on with o
purely. fmuglnary deserlption  of her
anply: life nnd marrlage to the late
Henator, the Hon. Adam J. Taunton,

In tha course of the story slte men-
tloned in the mokt casual winy in the
worlfl © the family name of Ollve's
mother, as that of soms one she had
known in Han Franclsce, :

‘Did you sdy CGrosscup?’ exclaimed
Ollve qulckly, “That wae my; mother's
name.!"

‘Do yYou
then?
relatives there, I know. Could it pos-
kibly be the wame family? It was at
hls house 1 first met Mr. Taunton. It
wanld be too wonderful!!

“I[ know my mother had a brother,
Abner,'t said Ollve.

"Weli, /this Abner was the dearest
friend I ever had, and my husband's,
Was your iuncle In 'Frisco?".

“I don't know., 1 never knew him,'

“lan't that Just a miracle?" crled
Mra, Taunton, gally. *“Tp think that
you llttle, forlern, friendless creature
should have had an uncle who was
my dear friend when I wnas sgorely in
need of a friend as ever you can he
Why, of course. we must ho fricnds
Olive, and dear frlends, too. I wouldn't
go hack on a relative of his for all
the dollars in ‘Fris¢o.

“It is Indeed n coincldence”
Ollve,

“I often lhieard him speak of his rein-
tives in the Argentine, They had real
culnte, vgu know. and cattle’”

“Then must be the same!” cried
Ollve, smillng, “My father was man-
aging thlpgs for them when e mar-
rled my mother, and that was the be-
ginning of his big fortune,”

In this way Ollve was drawn on to
speak of the old lfe in the Argentine
and of the weallth that her father had
acquired there, and Mrs. Taunton made
very eareful mental notes of all she
sald.

“[ declare, 1T have hecn telling you
more than I ever told any one of the
1fe nut there! sald Ollve at lengthy,

“You have & wonderfol gift of de-
seription. You make me Eece it all,
dear,” was tha reply. “And now T want
your confidence about your present,
And frst J'm golng tn say something
that Jac you don‘'t mind my calling
him Jack, I'm sure—that Jack gays you
won't like tn hear

“And what Is that?”

“iAs a preface I must tell you that
I think Jack Fenwick is juat the dear-
in the world, You needn't
be a Hitla bit fealous, although., as 1
daresay he has told you, I once wanted
him to fall in love with me” 4

“f don't think I'm afraid of you, Mrs,
Taunton,” laughed Ollve, pleasad to
hear this praige of her lover,

~Gh, I would heve married him if T

poor,

comae from the Argoentine,

ngreed

ecould. Not hecause I was actually in.

love with him. We Americans taka
such things & 1ittle less' seriously than
you over here; but because 1 think he
would have made a splendid husband.
‘And that’s what I'm coming to. You
ought to marry him, Ollve; you really

ought."

“No* declared Ollve earnestly. I
couldn't so long as thls slur is on
mean

uafe dear child, why? Because of
that terrible creature, his mother, I
suppose, 1 think that woman is the
most ridlculous old cat I ever saw. Of
course she just hates you, and squally,
of coures, she would da her worst to
make you unhappy by sncering ot you.
But what would that hurt?

“No. If you could know how I fesl,
you would know it would be Impossi-
ble,” replisd Olive, *If what Is sald s
true, T have not even a name fo take
to him, to say nothing of my being as
poor AsS—as'— -

wag I was once” smiled Mrs, Taun-
ton, “He wouldn’t care thirly cents
for that:’ and she went on to urge
the marriage, nt the same time em-
phusizing In this tone of smiling pro-
test all the reasons which weighed with
Olive.

Then they went on to discuss the
Merridews; and Mrs. Taunton express-
ed the greatest curlosity as to what
minnner of man Gilbert Merridew was,
and tried to draw from Olive all tha

1 hnd

Westerners,

badness

-1y

Abnor Grosscup had friends or

detalla of har plans and Intentiens In
regard to Rim;

But on this Ollye wae on her gunrd.
With no ond save Jack and Mr, Cofo-
ment would ‘eshe ever discuns them.

YIoam confident thal thera & no
trutlyin the story of the marrlnge
hatween my father and; Mrs. Merrl-
dews but even Mr, Casement belleves

{t, nnd I have nothing but my inullnul.

to afclor my hopes to'

Yo ¥ou must et me help you. T am

i-uur(: we collld ferret it all out Letween
E.
‘,und.

Like you, I trust my instinets;
wlint {h more, I belleve that n
worman's wit Ia Inflnitely alrewders
than o rhan's, When yvou come to me
wa'll et Lo work togethar. Now, wlien
will you eomoet’”

“My only fear s that T might not
feal myself fres enough to carry on
tagk,” mald Olive candiedly.

“Aly dear, yout shali be your own mis-
tress. Ydu know that our Ameriean
glrls have much more llberty than you
English; and this shall be just your
home—to come when you will and go
whara you wlill, to see whom you llke
and do as you please'

“May 1 leave the matter open for
awhiie?’

“Why certalnly. Isn't that part of
the Ijherty I speak of? But I want
you, Olive, and [ musl have you, e4-
pecially now that I know »ou fre o
relative of my dear old I'risco friend.
Antd the sooner you come the sooner
I shall feel I'm paying him baock o
bhit of what I owa him."

Bhe kissed COlive very aflectlionately
when she left and Ingisted upon taking
iger home In her electric brougham.
~ Olve was charmed with her new
frlends; but then, she did not see
her expression as xhe (drove away,
nor hear what she sild to herself.

“Guess I played that CGrosscup card
for all It was worth. The little fool!
But I was right in one thing—I da
want her badly: and it looks as if I'd
get her, sure enough, 1'd 1lke to tell
old Glibert, and that's the fact.”

Ollva's thoughts weras full of Mra.
Toaunton and the Interview with her
for the whole evenlng, nnd beforsa she
went to bed she had almost decided to
go and stay with her. It wauld pleaga
Jack—nand that mennt mueh, But In
the end she resolved to do nothing
until she had seen Belma Hammond
an the following day and heard what
she had to report.

And In the mdrning, when the gla-
mor of Mre. Taunton's manner had
faded momewhat, Olive hegan to see
the drawhbacks to a resldence in her
house. Bhe might be perfectly freém
as had hean promised, but at the same
time there would be the constant com-
panionhip with all it temptations to
confidence, She might easily be led
to &say to much about her affairs,
#ml what she did not actuaily tell,
Mrs. Taunton was quite shrewd
encugh  to guess,

She was a very charming and da-
lightful companion, but Ollva's mova-
ments mist not be known to any one
except Jack and Mr, Casement. She
was very positive about that, and it
had its effect.

Another consideration occurred to
her on going over all that had pagsed
between them. Mrs. Taunton had
urged her to marry Jack, It was true;
but she had at the same time spoken
about it in such a way as to miake
It appear aven more Impossible than
beforse.  All the obstacles seemed even
moere formidable than ever. ’

Thare was & touch of jealsusy in
this thought of Olive's. The -pretly

American had tried before to win Jack

Had she, therefora,
appeals to  her
pride intentlonally? Was she really
sincere? Or was she trying, Indlrect-
17, to strengthen Olive's reluctance =0
that the gap should be widsned be-
tween her and her lover to Increase
her own chancas with Jack? .

She had ample time for thinking
all this over carefully, as she dld not
leave the house until the Iate mfter-
noon, when she was to see Selma Ham-
mond, And the more intently she
thought the less willing she becams to
pecept the invitation,

On her way to Selma Hammond's
house all thought of- Mra. Taunton
gave way to her cager anticipation of
tha news which was awaiting her;
and as she neared the house her impa-
tience Increased with-every step,

She looked up at the window from
thi opposite side of the street, halt
expecting that Selma would be watch-
{ng for her. But she was not there;
g0 Olive crossed and rang the bell.

She walted & long (ima without re-
gponse, and presently rang agaln,
Afler a few moments heavy steps ap-
proached the door and a woman opgnad

from her.
malking these

awny
been

t.

“I wish to'sce Miss Hammond," sald
Olive. el

“Well, you can't sea her, then' was
the reply, very bluntly spoken.

“But she knows that I am coming

al ‘thin time.
finportant.” 3

Nifow are you golng to manage It
then, séeing that she's gone?" chucldled
the woman, preparing to shut the door,

"Gone!" | exclalmed’ Ollve, In Intenso |
osatonlghment. iy |

“Oidn't you hear Jma? - done, left,|
hoen thken away, almost shouted the
womnn,

Yo you know where shoe has gon

““No, She's gone, I say, and you ¢
go too!" was the reply, very angrily
apoken; ond the next moment the door
wak slammed In Olive's face,

Lost tn hewlldermant at this cheek;
Olive walked slowly hway, wondering
vaguely and very uneasily what this
unexpected development could pogtend.

Caulid any one have learned of her
vislt ungd takén the girl away?

And by=“any one' shemeant Gilbert
Merrldew.

Wae It possible that his hand was In
this?

I must see her, Tt in

it

»

CHAPTER XVIL

A Itlver Trip and lts Consenuencens,

Jack: eame enrly the next morning,
and Olive told him of Helma IMam-
mond's disappearance;  His first Incli-
nation was to smile at the whole fnel-
dint, “You've heen spoofed by that
girl, Olive," he sald; "She was a fraud,
anil meant to work on your feellngs
urfil 4 ehnnes came (o gat something
out of you.''

“\Why has she disappeared, then?”

#Probably she colldnit help herself.
The whole thing ls flshy—that pockat-
pluking eplacde, her teaps, lier vague
taie, nnd ail of it It won't liold water,
glirlle,” ha sald.

sstrange that we take such n dif-
ferent view of the matter; but, *hen, I
wiw her and you dld not. I put down
the disappearance Lo the Marridews,"
replied Ollve, with an air of conviction,

“well, we shall have lots of time to
Jack

talk It all owver to-day,’ eald
lightly. “I've come to take you up the
river., I couldn't gel away yosterday;

the ehlef kept me closa at It all day,
and I want a breath of fresh alr to
malke up for it. And so do you. Mrs.
Traunton has gone up to Henley, and
has left her launch at Windsor for us
to follow her. It will blow the cob-
wehs away."”

Oliva was fesling depressed as the
résult of her dieappointment about
Belma and gladly gonsented.

They ran down to Windsor hy train
and started on the delightful Journey.
[t wns a perfect duy for the trip, and
Olive's spirits rose and the color eame
bock to her cheeks In the fresh alr
and glorious sunshine.

“And now what about Mrs, Taun-
ton?' asked ,Jack a8 they sat In the
stern of tha. beautiful launch and
throbbed their way up the river at
rapld specd.

“I haven't decided yat, Jack. T can't

bring myself to accept the invitation
somehow, She was awfully good to)
me, and we discovered that an old |
friend of hers was r reclative of my |
dear mother. No one c¢ould have been|
aweeter; but—well—there was a ‘but’
after all.”

He laughed. What, did shs harp on
whit I told you—that you ought to
marry me? I warned you she would.'”

4ypr, She sald a good deal about It

but to tell you the truth she secemed

view was all the stronger afterward.”
“The deuce it was,' he cried in evi-
dent surprise. “How do you mean?"
“T don't know quite. She kept repeat-
ing that It was the best thing that [
rcould do; and yet when T had left her
the obstacles seemed Infinitely blgger
than ever. She put them In such a
formldable light, although she
seemed to refer to them lightly while
T was with her. But her words rankled
afterward. I can't explaln It better.
‘“Then Mre. Taunton's offer is off)'" he
laughed, T can't stand that. It must
bo Mr. Casement's house, Olive.
“Hut that *a’'almost the same thing as
glving (n, Jack. I can't do that. I could
not do'n thing If I were IngFrampton.”
Thay discussed thls very earnestly,
and presently something  slipped from
Ollve which gave Jack a glimpse of
the renl reason which was at the bot-
tom of her disinclinatlon. -
“You are not jealous . of Mrs. Taun-
ton, deare, are you?' he asked se-
Tlously. il
*No, It len't: exactly jealousy, Jack.
But the more I have thought about |t
alone, the flrmer has grown.m y bellef
that she does not really wish our mar-
riage. ‘And, of course, T can't think 'of
any reason except what passed before
at ‘Belborough.  But I'm not jealous,
because that would imply distrust of
You. B .
“Then you mean simply dlstrust of
her? I'm sure your's wrang' there.”

to put It such a way that my own |

only |

“figuppose it iz something like that;
and yet I'm not conscious of any ac-
tual feeling of aistrust. She was so
kind In every way;

and. T liked her.”|
“Dhen, we'll leave It over, glrlie; atl

any rate for a whila; and I must iry to
think of somé other scheme. L own L'mn
Rorry; but I'minot stich o brute as to,
try to urge you to do what |8 agalhst
thitt Btrong Instinct of yours. Wa'll see
low we get on with her to-day.’,

Mrs, Taunton wod, I anything, more
charming to Ollye when they met at
Ienley than slhie had becn at her own
hotise, Bhe expressed the grentest de-<
1ight at meeting Ollve again, She had
propared’ lunch for them: and while
they had it she explalned that she
proposed, to run up in tho lnunch as
far of Pangbourne [n the arfternoon,
hitye some ‘tea thera and return gll to-

iother to town by train, Ollve must
Lave as much fresh alr as possible, she

declared.

Hoth fell In readlly with \tha pro-
posil; and when they renchéd Pang-
hotirne, Mrs, Taunton sald that shu hed
a eall tf™moke and that she would be
tnele in o very short time.

U know you ecan get on without me
for half an hour or 8o, she sald with
o smile as sho left. "Have the tea rendy
by then, Mr. Fenwlick."

Juek gave the necessary orders and
he and Ollve sat on the lawn of the

hotel to await her return, They wers

ehatting with their heads closs to-
gether when' veng unexpected and
very unpleasant inte ruptlon came.

#Tnck! What (s tha meaning of thia??

Tt was Lady Belborough; and turn-
ing quickly tha two found her staring
down at them, flushed and frowning in
anger,

“yother!” exclpimed Jack In intense
surprise and vexation.

How dare you bring that young per-
son here In such a way? I am not sur-
prised at. anything she would do, of
colirse, ‘but you ought to know betl-
ter!

“You musn't speak ke that of Miss

Parmenter, mother.”

JJady Belborough'a eyes sparkled
dangerously, and with & curl of the lp
she sald, “If vou know the young wo-
man's name, romember that I do not”

The taunt struck Ollve more deeply
than a blow, Hor face érimsoned with
sudden shame and humiliation and her
head drooped.

Jook was furlous ‘Mother! How dare
you? Any Ingult to Miss Parmenter s a
deepdr Insult to me'* ha replied. “Misa
Parmonter (s to be my wife. Please
never to forget that again'

Lady Belborough turned on  Olive.
“perhaps you ara satisfled now that
you have made my #on en forget him-
gelf a8 to insure me {n public in this
way., It 15 only what I should have
expected from a person of your dls-
graceful orlgin whosa parenis —"

“5top, It you . pleass, Lady Beal-
borough,” erled Ollve, on flra at this
Y0Of myaelf vou can say what yvou wlll
I know ¥ou and can hear that. But my
parent= neither you nor any one in the
world shall insult.”

“Jack, send this shameles glr! about
her husiness and come with me."

For answer he grasped Olive's hand.
PBut she drew It away. "You had bet-
ter go with your mother, Jock,"” sald
Ollve.

“Jack, indeed! And in my presence.
Come away at once, John

“T am returning to town with Miss
Parmenter, maother he answered
quietly, but very firmly.

“You must choose hetween that drah
and me. And once for all. Understand
that."

ST will go, Jack," said Olive, In a low
tone,

“I have nn hesitation ahout: my
cholce, mother; If you force It in this
way, I #hall return to town with
Migs: Parmenter.’ i

*We'll gen what yaour father savs
to' this," -was the furlous reply; and
at that [nstant Mrs, Teunton came ap
to the mroup. 8he had been watch-
ing' the 1little scene from a distance
and ecould guesg pretty well what had
taken place. She had Indeed sacrotly
planned the whole affair; but she
sailed up with an bright amlle, as if
Lady Belborough's’ arrival were the
pleasantest surprise ‘In the world for
them all E {

"My dear Lady Belborough! Tlow
delightful, You'll join my little party
and hive some tea. Have. you ordered
it, Mr. Fenwlck?" ¥

“Your little party, @rs. Taunton?
I don't think T understand you,” was
the coldly spoken Tteply. s

The widow laoked up with an, ex-
cellent affectatlon of oftended sur-
prise.  “I haye merely asked my dear
little friend, Mlss Parmenter, to have
a day on tha river, and we are just
golng to haye tea. There {5 nothing
elsy to understand.' =

4T should not thinl of sitting at
the same table with such an Imposter
ag that young person.'

Mre, Taunton drew herself up to her
full helght and looked at Lady Rel-
borough for o pause, during which
her features appeared to harden, Then
sha replled in n volce of lce: “Aiss
Parmenter 18 my friend and my guest,

Lthus df gombra husiness,
| the ecarllest tralnm,

Lady Belhorough, mnd® hero,
rrte, ls under my protaction,
not Belborough Castle.

"Do you medn that you dellberately
brought by #son to meet that person
here, madam?" A ¥

Mra, Taunton mada no reply In
words, but her lnok wounded the alder
Indy deeper thang a&ny  words.  And
then she turned nﬂnr baalk tpon her.
"Come, Ollve, my dear. If wé cannot
have our tea [n ‘one plice without
Belng  disturbed  fn thir' way, we'll
haye It In mnother, Mr. Fanwlck, ¥ou
may prefer to remaln here for the
time and, taking Ollve's arm, she
led her away. y

The girl'a” heart warmed to har for
thisg ehnmplonship,  “How can.I thank
you, Mra 'Taunton?' she askedas thoy
walkdd off. 41!

“I'hat woman Is what we Ameri-
cans eall tho Hmit, my dear childi I
am not m vielous person, but I'd have
glvon a thousand dollars to have been
dablo to slap her face. My fingors
pogltively Iltched. And that ‘it should
have happened to you when in my
charga—oh, Ollve, 1 ecould have sunk
into the earth'In shame.'

“¥ou can see now, at any rate, why
It would be Lmipossible for me to take
vour advice In regard to marrying'”
replled Ollve.

“My dear glrl, {f I weare [n your
place I'd marry the son If It wera only
to splte and shame ‘that dreadful
mother,” declared Mrs, Taunton be-
tweoan her closely preased lips.

Tha answer waa carefully and de-
liberataly wordad, although uttered
apparently with the impetuosity of an-
ger, Ollve did not at the moment see
thea full current of its meaning, any
more than she understood tha light
that shone [n Mrs. Taunton's eyes a4
she spoke, et W
But whan she recalled it afterward,
sha understood that even In the opin-
fon of her new friend, she could not
marry Jack sithout shame, And her
cheeks burned at the thought. -

All the enjoyment of tha day was
killad for Ollve. And the abasing
sanse of humiliation mada her anxlous
to get awa¥ to her qulet rooms to hide
from all  the world, ‘even from her
lover, how bltter had been the draln-
ftig of tha cup of Insult and degrada-
tlon. - 3

When he rejoined them, Jack's face
was white and =et with rage. He sald
vary little about his mother, except
that she had left the place and that
ghe had come In response to a tele-
gram sent to her that morning; and
of thv. three ‘Mres,. Taunton was the
most indignant ‘on the subject of peo-
ple  who  cofild  not - mlnd thelr own
affalrs, and the most curlous as to who
Ollve's secret anenty eould be,

The windup of the little holiday Was
Thoy left hy
spoke very little
en the fourney up, and parted at Pad-
dington, Mrs. Taunton going oft in
her brougham nnd Jack and Olive in
a cab to Chelsea. e |
My mother's abominoble conduct
hias not changed my resolve in tha
lpast, Ollva; you won't let It make any
dlfferance to you?' he asked anxlously
when they were about to separate.

ATy course was decided before, Jack:
You know that. This has but steeled
it. I am very miserable, dear, Good-
night,” and with that she went Into
the house,

Once safely inside her room the pent
up flood of feelings broke ouf and her
zrict and humiliation overwhelmed
her. “It was unbearable, hopeless, Kill-
ing. Despalr rent her soul. She had
done and could do nothlng. Thére was
nothing but fallure In  view. B8he
would give it nll up and a wild Idea
of leaving the country and taking her
misery to some place whore her
wratehed story would be unknown
took possession of her; until at last
she proke down and found rallef in &
blessed flood of. tears.

She #o rTarely gave way to tears
that the very veliemence of her soba
startled hdr; but when they ceased, the
new thought of leaving England had
taken firm root in her thoughts,

Rising,  miserable and tear-stained,
from the table she glanced at herself
{n the little glit mirrer over the man-
tel, and then eaw there wad a lgtter
for her from Mr. Cassment’

Opening It with only dull curlosity,
she gave a start and then read it ea-
gerly. ; s

Thera was an-enelosure from Selma
Hammond maklng an appointment for
the followilng day, as she had, great
news, g

In a moment Olve's weakness had
passed, and she was her own sirong,
resolute self once more.

t CHAPTER XVIIL
A Dnring Ttesolyve,

w3yess Lthat was rather a bluft about
my having great news to tell you'™
sald Selma Hammond as sgon as the

at any
This s

Mr. Dooley on the Big Fine

(Copyright, 1907, by H. H. McClure, |

& Co.) *
wThat was a splendld fine they sonk-

ed Jawn D. with, =sald Mr. Dooley, | our
aslked |
{have other money to play ‘with, th'
11 people thry to lyneh him an® th' polls

imhat dla they give him?"
Alr, Hennessy,
“Twinty-nine
My, Dooley. 2
“On,  ereat!’ sald  Mr. Henneusy,
wrpats oogrend fines It's a gorjous fine,
[ can't herdly believe It.! )
#It's thrue, though,” suld Mr. Dooiay,
wpwinty-nine millyon dollars Divvle
tht cent less, 1 can't exactly make out
whiat th! vharge was that they arrested
Wim on, but th' gin'rel idea s thet Jawn
to th'
suards with Siandard Ile, excebdin' th!
muoney an'
‘A charge to keep I have! I
W nelghbors cud stand It no longer.
The judge says; ‘Ye're an old offendar
have to make an examplo v
Mwinty-nine  millyon dollars or
naxt

millyon  dollars,”™ sal

ye.

tase, Misther Clerk!
“Did he pay th' Ane? Ha did not
Iv eoorsa he cud !f he wanted to. Hs

wudden't have topawn annything to get|
th! ‘money, ¥6 can bet an that, All ‘he'd

have o do would he to put his: hand
down In his poclket, skin twinty-nine
mililon dollar billa oft iy his rell an'
hurl thim at th' clerlk, But lig refused
to pay'as a matther iv prineiple, !Twna
not that he needed th' moneyi He don't
cure 'r money ln th' passionate Svay
an' ma do, Hionlssy. Th'
Ilkes lv us are as vrazy about a dollar
as & man Iz ahout hig child whin he
has on'y swan, Th! chances are: we'll
spail it But Jawn D, havin' a large
an' growin’ family lv dollara takes on'y

a kinaliv gin'ral Inthvest In thim. He's.

fesucd’ p statement sayin' that he's a
custojesn Ly money appinted ha himsilf,
He looka afther hlg‘own' money en' th'

maney v other people. Ha takes It an

pute It where Itiswon't hurt' thim, an!
they won't spoil it He's n kind 1y
soulety f'r th' previntion of oroolty to
meney, 1 he finds & man . misusing
his meney he takes Lt away frin him
an' mdapts it Ivey Saturdsh nlght ha
letg thman gee it if'r a’ few hours. An'

he =ays he's surprised to find that
wlifn, with th' purest intintions din th’
wurruld, he Is found thryin' ‘tp vonx
Httle money “to his home where

It'1l find’ conjanial  surroundings an'

arrest him f'v opbdustlon. = -

“So as a motther Iv principle he ap-
pealed th' ease, An appeal, Hinnlssy,
15 where ve ask wian coort to show It's
Is where yo ask one coort to show its
contempt f'n another court. 'Tis
sthrapnge that all th' pathrites that
have wanted to hang Willim Jennings
Hryan an' mestlf £'r not showin' proper
respect f'r th' Joodleyary, are naw
showin' their respect v the joodleyary
be appenlin' fr'm tWair deeislons, Ye'd
think Joawn . wud bow his head yey-
prentially in th' awful prescnce lv
Kenesiw Mt Landls an' ‘=ob’  out:
"Thank ye'er honor. This here noble
fine Ally me with Joy, DBut d'ye think
va glva me enough? 1L agrecable It
Ilke to ‘make it an even: thirty mill-
vons! But ho doesn't,  He's lke me-
silf. Him an' me bows to th' decisiona
Iv th! coorts on'y I they Low first, 1
have ‘grereat respect f'rv th' joodieyary,
a5 lina a lot v crose an' Indignant men
a3 ve'll find nnnywhere, 1 have' th'
apma respect f'r thim ag they have
endh other, But T niver bow, to o de-

clélon Iy o judge onless, {ivst, it's pleass

pn!, second, other: judges
bow to It Ye ecan't be too careful
about what declsions ye bow to. A de-
glslon that seems ugreeabie, may twn
out like un acquaintance ys Serapa up
utoa plenle; | Yeanay be nahumed:ly 1t
to-morrdah. Manny'a th! time 'va bowend
to'a decree lv n coort on'z ta sea it go
up gayly to th' suprecm voort, khock
at th' durs an' ha Kickal dawn finlrs
be! anangry old gintleman In a Hlavlk
‘Silk pettleoal, A decres v, th' ‘goont
has got.to 'ba pretty  vinrable hafup
I do more thin greet 1k with o plods-
ant, smlle, Ma ides wasl wiiin [l redd
ahoyt: Jawn D.'sifine (hot he'd sattla it

ant to ‘me,

avanst, payintitwl r_n.'v»,gu;n't millyon dol-

(lars In millyon-dollar bills an! th' other
1'11-.5::3-0.1 in- uhilcken-fesd ke ton thou-
sand dollare Lills, just to annoy ih'
clerk, But I ought to've known uat-
ther, Atanny's th' tlme I've ‘bent me
prood neck  to a declslon iy 'a coore
that lasted no longer thin it took UiV
lawyer £'r th' detinze to call up another
judge’on LW tillyphone, A judge listens
to @ ease 1 days an' hears, wille hie's
fizurin' & possible golul scors on his
blotting pad, th. argymints iv twe or
three lawyers that no wan wud dore
to ofter o judgeship to. ' Gln'rally
spenking, judges are lawyers.

“They get to be judges heoauge they
have what Hogan cilla th' joodleyal
timperamint which 5 why annyhbody
zets o Job, T oither Kind v, people
wonr't take a job, They’'d rather take
o chanee, Th' Judge listens Lo p.casd
'r days an' decldes It th” way he in-
tinded to, | D'ye find th' larned eounsel
that's just been best climin’ up on th'
bench an' throwin' his arms avound th'
Judge? Ye bet ye don't, Ho gathers
ltls law boolks into his arms; gives th'
mbagisthrate n ook thot means; ‘There's
an elletion next year! an' vuns down th!
hall to another judge, Th' othar judge
lears hls kick an' soys hed L don't
lenow sannything about thils here onsa
exceptwhat ye've whispered to me, but
1 lmni\_'. 16 Jarned collugua an' T wud-
den't, thrust lilm to referes au roller-
shatin' contest, Don't pay ith' fine tlll
ve hear feim me! Th' on'y wan thoat
bows to th' decision Is th' fellow that
lost an' pretty spon ho sees he's made
8 mistake, £'r wan day th® other coort
comes out an' declares thot' th'  de-
Talsion gt th' lower coort ls another
argympft In favor Iy sbollshing night
layy  schools, }

UThat's th! way Jawn I falt pbouk
It, an' he didn't settle, I wondhar will
thay puts him jaway 10 he don't ipay
{vinchooly?  "I'will be & long sentence,
A frind Iv mino wanst got full dy
kernaena an’ nttempted toidngela 8 por
lisman,  They thrled  Limiwhin  he
comaloitt v th! emergenoey. hospltal ant.

fined hilim & hundhred dollavs, Fo dianit

By E. P.

huppen to have that amount with him
al th' momant o at anny  momment
sincw ah' day’ he was born. But th'
Judge was v lenient with hin. He
sabds he needn't pay if  he cudden't.
Th' coort wud give him a latcher of
ntheoduction to th' bridewell an' he
¢ud stay there f'r two hundred days.
At that rate it'll ba a long tinie be-
fure Jawn 1. an' me meet agaln on
the goluf-links,  Hogon hag it fzured
out that Ie Jawn D, refuses to go back
on his Furitan principles an' separate
nimsilf from his mortoy® he'll b Win
hundherd an' ffty-eightsthousand-yeurs
{n cold &Storage. A man ought to be
preliy good abt th' lock #tep in o hun-
dherd’ an' filfty-elght thousand  yeavs,

Wl sle, glory  be but thmes las
ohangaed whin they land ma grieat an'
good feind with a fine that's about alkel
to three millyon dhrunk an' disovderly
cudes,  “Cwudive heen cheaper if he'd
tool to dhrink arly in Ufe, T've made
o vow, Finnlssy, nlver to be very rich,
I'd Hka to la a llttle rieh;
rieh enough {'r annywan to notlea that
e poekets, bulged, © Chig was whin 1
dhronmed Iy hovin! money’an' lots Ly it
fPiy thrus I begun me dhiveams at th!
wrong end. T spent th' money fret
In me dhrenms an’ thin I gt 1L T wag
always elear aboub th' way to spend it
but onesrtain about thl way to got 1t
Ir th! Lovd had Intindeéd me to bo a
rleh man He'd've turned me dhirenms
around an' mide me clenr about makin'
th' money hut very awkward an' shy
about gettin® rid Iy it, There are two
halves to Lviy dollar. Wan i5 knowln!
how to maka ltoen' th other 14 nol
knowin' low lo spend It comfortably,
Whin I near iy o man witlh  gr-rent
business capnelty I know he's got an
akel amount iy apending ncopuaeity,
No matther how much ho knaw about
‘buglness  he wudden't b pvleh 1 he
wasn't totally lgnoramnt iy a  scienca
thitt we have developed ag far As dur
meaus will pllow, But now, T toll ye,
1 dan't dhream v belnt rleh. I'moafrald
iy 1ty Thoth' good old days th' polis
goorts. were crowded | awith

but not.

ith' poot,

DUNNE. |

They weren't charged with poverty, iy
coorse, bub with the results Iy poverty,
d'ye mind. Now, be hivins th' rich!
have Invaded even th' coorts an® the
bridewell, " Manny a face wearin' side
whiskers an' goold rimmed specs peers
fr'm th' windogys ly th' bluck Maria.
‘What's this man charged with? says
th' coort, ‘He was found In possession
Iv tin millyon dellors? says th' polls-
An' th' judge pute on th' black
cap.'t

“ywWell" sald Ar, Hennessy, 'tis time
they got what was comin' to thim."

“I'IL not 4gy ye're wrong,” sald Mr.
Dooley. "I see th' way e frind Jawn
I, feels about lt. Hg thinks he's doln'
o mreat sarvice tooth' wurruld collect-
wll might

in! th!' money n sight. It
remain in ‘tncompetint’ hands It he
dldn't get it, Twud be o shime to

ye b where it'd be misthrected. But
th' on’v: throubls with Jown ls that
he don't see how th' other fellow feels
about it. As a father v about thirty
dollars T want to bring thim up mesile
In mia own foolish way. I mny nout do
what's rlght be thifm, L may he too
tndulgent with thim, Thelr home lifs
may not be hoppy, P aps 'tis clear
that if they wint fo th' Tockyfellay
Institution O th' cave Iy money they'd
be In hum;ur surroundings, but whin
Jown thries to earry thim oft T villse
n ery by 'Polls? o moh Iy people that
niver hed a dollpy Iy thelr own and
niver “will hove wan pounce on  th'
misguided man, th' pais pinch him, an
th' goyernment condeipng th! Institution
an lets out th' inmates an' & good
manny ly thim gd {0 th' baah

“Dive think he'll Tyver sarve put his
fine?* asked Alr. Honnossy,

ST don't know,'" sald  Mr, Dooley,
tBut I heidoes. whin hoocomes out at
tha end by @ hundred an' ffty-gleht
thousand years (he'll ' find
manny changes inomen's hats an'
means |y transportation, but not much
In annything alge, Hae may find Ayin
maechines, though it'll ba arly /¢ thim,
but hi'll'ses & good manny peopld sl
walltingita thelp wureuls'

i oEreat!
th !

place; “but my oyes falrly ached for
slght of you, and I waen't for taki
any risks that you wouldn't como
"I should have come right enoug
it you had anly geritten just the tin
and place,” replied (Ollve. 5 :
“I chose the depot hecause T I

:pum;!l_h.;;,qgntag;,
apnolnted
ton statlon for the meétiog.  And

were soon talking bually In a corn
of n deserted walting room. * '
“I am on fire to hear your news
went to your old lodgings.' £ L
“Glibert gotion it (hat! we'd me
Anyway he eame the next day | o
though I'm not sura:ha krew for der=
taln it wns you; but he suspects it
woltzed me off to the othéc end of
Londan, If this huge city of Fours ligsg
dny end, that fs. 'Pm in a place they
call Kennington't = - :
“Have you heen abla
thing?" Olive was
her Impatlence, and
engerly. 3

of

to.find out iyr'fr-
bla to restraln -
the quesf‘._léi\'_

tarday. - nlk-
ter, Anni. nns and 5o~
aoft-henrfed
thing and hos always cottoned to ‘me.
Sha isn't really ons of them; but ha
I8, and tells her things: The buni:h;«'i..'i-
waya play at being Euulll_iis[a, yal sas,
a8 a cover. They are after some pa=
pers at the Forelgn Offics, and are gp-
ing to get them through onec of tho
hunch who has got a plaece therc. Ha o
calls himaelf Fenwick ‘there, 'the Han.
John Fenwlek." 1 5 b -3
“One ot tha gnng, ypit call him"
erled’ Ollve, lost In amnzement. g
“That's what tha Hartmanns say;
and you may gamble on. it
"But I know Mr., Fenwick,
soul of honor.'”
, Belmp noticed the tone and the flush
of ¢alor on Ollve's cheek as she sald
this inddgnantly. “Then It's & spoof to
put bilnkers~on some of them for
some purpose, You never know how,
A orook means to work.  But they'il
tge him, sure, and maybe ruln him at
the sama time." ] 3
“You must tell me everythingabout
this,'" cried Ollve eagerly. ;
“1 don't know .any mors, BEven tho
Hartmanns don't Know how the thing
Is' to be done; but It'll be done,; you
bet yer. Tt's p big thing, too, Boma
one's golng 1o buy the papers for i
plle, and the whole bunch are cprught
short Jjust now.”

“But Gilbert Merridew is n rlch
man. Very rich now.! 5
Helma shook her head. *“He may

hove fooled you that he was when he
tried to marry you; but {f he was, the
reat of them would be, The one
thing they're hound to dn I8 to share
and share allke every cent that comes
thelr way., They'd llmb the mon who
spoofed them about that, sure

Olive pondered this n moment. Meor-
ridew had evidently hldden from the !
rest the fact of his having got her
father's fortune. Flere was one Wiy,
at any rate, of striking at him, she
snw instantly, But she said nothing
of 1t to her compenion.

“If he trled to spoof them in that
way,” contlnued Belma, after o pause,
‘“thay'd fire him out firsat and- shoot
him afterward. That's o cinch. Whys
they've  hardly one eent to chink'
agalnst its nelghbor!' "

‘Tell me about their mestings, Bal-
ma. Could I noti go te one? T mnust
find out the truth about Mr, Fenwick'
at any cost or risk” . L

“Oh, there'd be risk enough. But
what do you mean?'

Ollve thought a moment and theo
saldi *“T wish to Joln the bunch, as
you call them: I don't care what [ do.
If Qllbert Merridew
him, I must know it"

“It would ba shorter to throw your--
gelf under one ‘of those tralns out’
there. You don't seem lto get wise to
tho fact that they are n great set ol
ns  degperate crooks as ever lived.
And what has CGllhert done to you to’
make you go bltter?! -
"Robhed me of everytilng I care
for In life'' :

“Then the hest thing you can do is’
to keep away from him as far asever
you enn, If you are hls enemy he:
will kil you, and if any one you ¢care:
for i& In hilg sway, or he can use him
for any purpose, he will ruln: him®
without mercy. I hate him, lord
gakes; bwt I fear him sol that If he
anly helds up a fnger I tremble and
do  whatever he tells. me. He's &
devil'”

“Tell me about the gang and their
methods.” :

‘Not {f you're ‘going  to play api
such fool game os you hint at I
won't.! 3

“pell: me,” Insisted Olive, and. hec
stronger will won. ;
Helma told her all sha knew then,
answering the numberless questions
on. points of detall as fully as sha
could; ‘while Interlarding her ‘state-
ments with repeated cautlons about:
the risk of having anything to do witl
them, 3 P
“T am not afrald, declared Olive
mora than once. *“He hos robbed/ me!!
of everything but.my llfe; and that |
not worth saving lpgs 'L ean find ou
all T mean to learn” SR
‘Helma wes soon in tears, and when
they once started  she: continued to,
waep feably at intervals during  the;
rest of tha interview. But Olive got -
much of what she wlished | to learn;.
and ot length succeeded in Inducing.
her companion to  discuss the best
means of oarrying qut the desperate
plin which had ogcurred to. her: nnd
to help her.

“1 could get you fto

(i know Anm

Hartmann; but  that's. all} and' it
mighty  Uttle! she sald;
But Ollve's wita™ wwera = busy; end

koon  she hid soma of ‘the dotalls of’
ler scheme completed.  She would as-
sume the character of a Cerman  girl
whom Selmi hod known' in New Yorlg,
and Selma was  to introduce her tg.
Anng Hortmann, !
tleave me to do the rest! sald
Ivé. T shall  disgulse myself;
course, and toke a German name. You
will o to her and say I have been.
gent over to find you, and that I have
hoen I troubla o New York, ‘That
I'm & ¢rook, in fact, ag you say, That
T have a Mitle money, and want sonjs
plaga whera 1 can lodge 1 spenk Ger-+
man, quite as well 'us T de Englisi—=l
was at scheal tll(il'a‘—'nll"l.ll'_'“'lithl thist _tﬂ'
hilp ime, Il 'do, the rest for iy el
“You're o wonder!" sald Solma, sim-
ply. YBut you'll risk your 1ife 1 thay
find out the trath; and so may I, Bu
Ui do; bt ! i ipdleale ol
tyar wlll run no o orlsk, Selma. PIL
taka ‘care of that. Tl gell them BR.
soon a8 I Know, them a little, that 1
decelved you," EaLAIp :
“[ don't. pare; L'l tnke any riski for
| you," replied the glrl sarnestly,
Soon, aftog this they & 'gra_‘ted_.- 0l
telling  Selma: to wrlita! to'lber ‘at Al
Cosement's rs soon. Bs she had don
what was necesanry’ ‘with the H
manns. : B

(To Be Confinucd: Next Sundey,
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